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'MOTHERS

particularly need the pre-
digested nourishment in SCOTT'S
EMULSION. It creates st

HOME STUDY

Thonsands of ambitious young
pl'npf TR I"I-:*ETIH iﬂnll'i"'lﬁl n
heir homes by onr Home Ht:ul‘j"
Dept. You may finish at Coll-
ege if yon desire. Pay when-

ever you wish. Thirty Years

Experience. Largest trainers
in Canada. Enter any day.
If wvou

Positions guaranteed.
wish to save board and |wlf‘n
while vou earn, write for partic-
nlars.

Vi) VAUCATION

Walkerton Basiness College

GEQ., SPOTTON, President
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Calder’s Block

He Sells Cheap

l.ace Curtains

2 wds. long 27 ins, wide .Z5¢ pr.
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Twilled sheeting
2 yds. wide Z5¢ vd.
Heavy bleached
sheeting 2 yards
wide 40¢ yard
Bed comforters
from $1.25 to $5
each.
Floor oil cloth Se
per square vard.

Table vil cloth 45
inchs wide 23¢ yd

New Spring Prints are now in
Call and see them

W. H.BEAN
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The Yorkshire! Insur- |
ance Co.,of York Eng. |

Insurance of All'Kinds including Stock

W. JOHNSTON Snr. |
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Durham -

BURYING ALIVE FOR NERVES
The credulity of the people is at |
limes amazing.
Charlatan or
can secure a bunch of devoted
followers without difficulty,

de Anpdraie,
delphia, who eclaims that he will
Mve to be a million years old,
was progeeding to bury alive 30
of his credulous dupes, as a cure
ftor mervousness, A squad of de-
tectives appeared on the scene and
took Apdreas off to jail for breach
of the peace. The graves were
ready, the victims all stood in
line, young, middle-aged and el-
derly sufferers from nerves, all
anxious to be buried alive., And-
reas says he will start a cult
when he is released—no very diffi-
cult undertaking in rica.

A ndreas
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CHAPTER XXVIL-Marjorie's dog is
miasing HShe pulls the ord, stopping
| thé traln Conductor restores dog an
| lovers quarrel
CHAPTER XXVIIL—Lathrop wires fo:
i preacher o marry him and Miss i
' Mallory tells Lathrop of hia pred.
n i rranges to  borrow
preacher
CHAPTER XXTX.—<Kitty Lewellyn. for
I HWe I Mallaory's, appe
arouses Ma: = jealousy

Any impudent| Walter.”
self-stvied mystic|

of Philu-' from the increase of passing object.

Novelized from
the Comedy of |
the Same Name

ILLUSTRATED

[ ] Ay as ce
| Hughes By Henry W. Savage
e r—r— e
Copyright, Wil, by U, a. Iy (o
SYNOPSIS.
CHAPTER I.—Lieut. Harry Mallory i
ordered to the Philippines. He and Ma:

Jorle Newton decide to elope, bul wrock

on the way (o the train.

CHAPTER Il.—Transcontinental train
is taking on passengers. Porter has a
lively time with an Englishman and Ira
Lathrop, a Yankee business man.

CHAPTER II1.—The elopers have an
exciting time getting to the traln.

CHAPTER [V.—"Little Jimmie*
lington, bound for Reno to get a divores
boards train in maudlin condition. Later
Mra. Jimmie appears.

CHAPTER V.—8he

Reno with same object. Mrs.

[dikewis:

‘ Hammy Whitcomb.,

Mrs

(s

CHAPTER VI.—Latter blames
Jimmie for her marital troubles.
mates of Mallory decorate bridal berth,

CHAPTER VIIL.—Rev. and Mrs. Temnle
start on a varation. They declde to ey
lonse and Temple removes evidence of his
calling.

CHAPTER VIII.—Marjorie decides to
let Mallory proceed alone. but train
starts while tlhey are lost in farewell,

CHAFTER [X.—Passengers join Mal-
lory's classmaies In giving couple wed-
ding hazing.

CHAPTER X.—Marjorle is distracte:]

over their situation.

CHAPTER XI.—Ira Lathrop, woman
hating bachelor, discovers an old sweet
heart, Anne Gattle, a fellow passenger.

CHAPTER XII.—Mallory vainly hunts
for a preacher among the passengers,

CHAPTER XITl. —Mra. Wellingt o
hears Little Jimmie's volce. Later =i
meets Mre. Whitcomb.

CHAPTER XIV.—-Mallory reports t

‘Marjorie his failure to find a preacher.

| CHAPTER XV.—They decide to pretan:
A& guarrel and Mallory finda & vacan
berth.

CHAPTER XVI.-Mrs. Jimmle discov
ers Wellington on the train.

CHAPTER XVII.—Mallory again make-
an unsuccesaful hunt for a preacher,

CHAPTER XVIIIL.—Dr. Temple poses
as & physician. Mra. Temple is indice.
by Mrs. Wellington to smoke a cigar.

CHAPTER XIX.—Sight of preacher on
a statlon platform ralses Malloryv's hopes,
but he takes another train,

CHAPTER XX.—-Missing hand baggage
compels the couple to borrow from pas-
sengers.

CHAPTER XXI. -Jimmle gets a cinder
in his eye and Mrs. Jimmie gives flrst-
ald, Coolness i3 then resumed,

CHAPTER XXIL-8tll no clergyman.
More borrowing.

CHAPTER XXIIIL.—-Dr. Temple puzzled
by behavior of different couples

CHAPTER
aroused by

XXIV.—-Marjorle's jealousy
Mallory‘s haseball jargon.

CHAPTER XXV.—Marjorie suggests
wrecking the train In hopea that aceiden
will produce a preacher.

CHAFPTER XXVI.—-Marjorie tries to in

duce the conductor to hold the train =o
she can shop.
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A Wedding on Wheels,

The cor on of the matrimon?
1id W { OuUgnt the men LrOn

Inmg 1n | ' m 'O

I!i' e WAHE I ClIrCn LANCe Ol
Ing the ne wit white satir
15, & crumpied and dim of

e

vihiteomb Waveid thi
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ral bak meats were coldly
nishing fo: i Wedding breakfast 1
ira Lathro Mrs. Wellington wa
moving ab illgiributing kazoos an
Mirs. Temple had an armload ol o
shoes, son ol which had thump
Mallory on an occazion whic
reemed so0 ancient as to be almost

prehistorie

Fosdick was howling to the porte:
(0 get some rice, quick! ,

"How mauny portions does You arp
proximate”"

“All you've got.”

“Boiled or (ried ™"

“Any old way"” The porter rar
munition.

Mrs. Temple whispered to her his
band: “Too bad you're not officiatin:
Bui he cautioned silence:

“Hush! [I'm on my vacation.”

The train was already coming int.
Ogden. Nolses were mulitiplying ar

the speed seemed to be taking on
“purt. The bhell was clamoring I
& wedding chime in a steeple.

Mrs. Wellington was on a chair fast.
ening a riblon round one of the
lamps, and Mrs, Whitcomb was on an
other chair braiding the bell rope witl
withered crange branches, when Ash-
ton, with kazoo all réeady, called out:

“What tune shall wa play '

“I prefer the Mendelssohn Wedding
March,” sald Mrs. Whitcomb, but Mrs,
Wellington glared across at her.

of taxicab prevents their seeing miniater

Wal- |

is also bound for !

“We'll play ‘em both,” sald UT.
ple, to make peace.
Mrs.

.idn"t give us any music at all,” and

luscious-eved looks, and a whisper:
“Biat he gave us each other.”

“Now and then,” she pouted.

“Put where are the bride and
| groom?”
. “Here they come—all ready,” cried
Ashton, and he beat time while some
of the guests kazooed at Mendels-
=ohn’s and some Wagner's bridal mel-
odics, and others just made a noise.

Ira Lathrop and Anne Gattle, look-
ing very sheepish, crowdéd through
the narrow corridor and stood shame-

facedly blushing llke two school chil-

dren about to sing a duet.

The train jolted to a dead stop. The
conductor called into the car: “Og-
den! All out for Ogden!™ and every-
body stood watching and waiting.

ira, seeing Mallory, edged close and
whispered: “Stand by to oateh the
minister on the rebound.”

But Mallory turned away. What
 use had he now for ministera? His
plans were shattered ruins,

The porter came flying in with twe

large bowls of rice, and shouting,
“Here comes the 'possum—er—pos-
' son.” Seeing Marjorle, he said:

“S8hall I perambulate Mista Bnoozle-
ums 7"

She handed the porter her only
frlend and he hurried out, as a lean
and profezsionally sad ascetic hur-
ried in. Yie did not recognize His
hoylsh ener.y In the gray-halred, red-
'aced glact that greeted him, but he
knew that volce and 1its gloating
irony:

“Hello, Charlie."”

He had always found that when Ira
grinned and was cordlal, some trouble
was In store for him. He wondered
what rock Ira held behind his back

' now, but ha forced an uneasy cor-

diality: “And i{s this you, Ira? Well,
well! It Ils yeahs since last we met.

And you're just getting married. |s
this the first time, [ra?"

“First offense, Charlie.”

The levity shocked Selby, but a

greacer shock was ip store, for when

Be inquired: “And who is the—er—
happy--bride’ the triumphant Lath-
rop snickered: “l believe you used to
know her. Anne Gattle.”

This Was the rock behind Ira’'s back,
and Selby took it with a wince: “Not
-—my old—"

“The same.
Charlie.”

“Oh, yes,” said Anne, “How do you
do, Charlle?" And she put out a shy
band, which he took with one still
shyer. He was so unsettied that he
stammered: “Well, well [ had always
hoped to marry you, Anne, but mot
Just this way.”

Lathrop cut him short with a eharp:
“Better get busy—before the train
starts. And I'll pay you in advance
before you set off the fireworks.”

The flippancy pained Rev. Charleas,
but he was resuscitated by one
glance at the bill that Ira thrust into
his palm. If a man's gratitude for
his wife is measured by the size of
the fee he hands the enabling par-
son, Ira was madly In love with Anne.
Rev. Charles had a reminiscent sus-
piclon that it was probably a counter-
felt, but for once he did Ira an In-
Justice.

The minister was in such a flutter
from losing his boyhood love, and
galning 80 much money all at once
and from performing the marriage on
& train, that he made numerous er-
rorg in the ceremony, but nobody no-
ticed them, and the spirit, If not the
letter of the occaslon, was there and
the contract was doubtless legal
enough.

The ritual began with the pleasant
murmur of the preacher's volice, and
the passengers crowded round in a
solemn calm, which was suddenly vio-
lated by a loud yelp of laughter from
Wedgewood, who omitted guffaw after
gEuffaw and double and opened
out again, like an agitated umbrella.

Anne, you remember,

Lient

The wedding-guests turned on him
visages of horror, and hissed silence
at him. Ashton selzed him, shook

him, and muttered:
"What the—what's the matter with

you?"”

The Englishman shook like a boy
having a spasm of giggles at a fu-
neral, and blurted out the explana-
tion:

“That story about the bridegroom—
I just saw the point!"”

Ashton closed his jaw by brute
force and v ned over him through
the rest of the festivity.

CHAPTER XXXI.

Foiled Yet Again,
Mallory had fled from the scene at

the first hum of the minister's words.

His fate was llke alkall on his palate.
For twelve hundred miles he had ran-
sacked the world for a minister. When

one dropped on the train like manna

through the roof, even this miracle
had to be checkmated by a ‘perverse

miracle that sent to the train an early
Infatuation, a silly affair that he him-

self called puppy-love. And now Mar.

jorle would never marry him. He did
not blame her.

He blamed fate. ,
He was in solitude In the smoking

room. The place reeked with drifting

tobacco smoke and the malodor of
cigar stubs and cigarette ends. Hig
plans were as useless and odious as
cigarette ends. He dropped into a
chair, his elbows on his knees and
his head in his hands—Napoleon on
St. Helena. :
And then, suddenly he heard Mar-

jorie’s voice. He turned and saw her

hesitating in the doorway. He rose
to welcome her, but the smile died
on his lips at her chilly speech: |
“May I have a word with you, sir?”
“Of course.
in here,” he apologized.

“I've alwavs used the Lghengrin.”

W
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“Just wait!” she sald. ominously,

Fozdick murmured to her
cpouse: “The old Justice of the Peace

received in reward one of his most

Tem- and stalked in like a young ZenoDia.

' He put out an appealing hand: “New,
J Marjorie, listen to reason. Of course
I know you won't marry me now.”

“Oh, you know that, do you?” she
Baid, with a squared jaw.

“But, really, you ought to marry
me—not merely because I love you—
and you're the only girl I ever—" He
stopped short and she almost smiled
ag she taunted him: “Go on—I dare
You to say ijt.”

He swallowed hard and walved the
point: “Well, anyway, you ought to
mMArry me—for your own sake.”

Then she took his breath away by
answering: “Oh, I'm golng to marry
You, never fear."

“You are,” he cried, with a rush of
returning hope. “Oh, 1 knew you

loved me.”
Bhe pushed his encircling arms
aside: “I don’t love you, and that’s

Why I'm going to marry you.”

“But I don't understand.”

“Of course not,” she sneered, as if
she were a thousand years old, “you're
jonly & man—and a very young man.”
i “You've ceased to love me,” he pro-
*t-hd. “just because of a little affair
I had before I met you?"
| Marjorie answered with world-old

|Wisdom: “A woman can forgive a
jonan anything exoept what he did be-
fore he met her.”

He stared at her with masculine dis-
may at feminine loglo: “If you ocan’t
forgive me, then why do you marry

me 1’

“For revenge!” she cried. “You
brought me on this train all this dis-
tanoce to Introduce me to & girl you
used to spoon with. And I don't llke
her. Bhe's awful!”

“Yes, she is awful,” Mallory assent-
od. “Idon't know how I ever—"

“Oh, you admit it!"

I-IHn. (1]

er, then I'm golng to get off at KHeno
and divorce you.”

“Divorce me! Good Lord! On what
grounds ™

“On the grounds of Miss Kitty—
Katty—Llewelllngton — or whatever
Ber name is."

Mallory was groggy with punish-

ment, and the vain effc:1 (o foresee
her next blow. “But you can't name
& woman that way,” he pleaded, “for
just being nice to me before | ever
met you."

| really.”

The air's rather thick l .

“That's the worst kind of unfsaith-
fulness,” she reiterated. “You should
have known that some day you would
meet me. You should have saved
your first love for me.”

“But last !ove Is best,” Mallory in-
terposed, weakly.

"Ohb, no, it isn’t, and if it is, how do
I know [I'm to be your last love? No,
8lr, when ['ve divorced you, vyou cau
go back to your first love and go
round the world with her tlll you get
dizzy.”

“But T don’t want her for a wife,”
Mallory urged, “I want you.”

“You'll get me—but not for long.
And one other thing, i want vou to
get that bracelet away from that
creature. Do you promise?”

“How can [ get it away?"

“Take it away! Do vou promise”"

Mallory surrendered completely.
Anything to get Marjorie safely into
his arms: "I promise anything, i1
you'll really marry me.”

“Oh, I'll marry vou, gir, but mnot

And while he stared in helpless awe
at the cynic and termagant that
Jealousy had metamorphosed this tim
id, clinging creature into, thev heasd
the conductor's voice at the rear
of the car: “Hurry up—we've got to
start.”

ALETN

'hey heard Lathrop’s prot
“Hold on there, conductor” and =
h}'.H [_.'!I{"i.i: ) '”11 | BAY my ©E0Od 1

wait a moment, can't vou?"

Nobody remained

0 notice

“Well, I'm going to marry you— |
Dow—this minute— with that preach- |
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WOOL WANTED

r

Any qunantity ot wool wanted for which

| I will pay the highess
price in either Cash or Trade,

We bave in Stock a good assortment of Yarns.
Flannels, and Twewds ;

Ready Made Clothing
Prints, Ginghams, Flannelettes
and all other Dry Goods

HIJI]ILl-hI

Our. Groceries and Teas are always fresh

h—“_
S. SCOTT, Garafraxa Street, Durham

P44 044040040090000000000 00 PP 0004040000000 044 *+4 e

Call at

E. A. ROWE'S

For all kinds of Bakery Goods
Cooked and Cured Meats.
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OYSTERS AND FRUIT IN SEASON
Confectioner

E- A- ROWE . and Grocer
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Central Drug
Store
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happened to the parson. Having per-
formed his function, he was without
further Interest or use. But to Mal-
lory and Marjorie he was vitally
Necessary.
Mallory caught
the kmob of the

his hand as It turned
door and drew him
back. Marjorie, equally determined,
caught his other elbow: &

“Pleage don't go,” Mallory urged,
"until you've married us.”

The Reverend Charles stared at his
captors In amazement:

“But my dear man, the train's mov-
ing."

Marjorie clung all the tighter and
invited him to “Come on to the next '
stop.” I

"But my dear lady,” Belby gasped,
“it's Impossible.” |

“You've just got to,” Mallory In-'

Now Don’t Forget

That we have a full line of
Rubber Goods of every kind
Filling ptions -
only one of our Several Speci.
alties, if it is rubber, we have
it and when we have its the
best of its kind in the market.
our present stock of Hot Water

ttles were made expressly
for our Trade and is fully gua-

sisted '
g = | ranteed for Two Years, see
_ﬂﬂl!ll‘t me, please. that Central Drug Store is
Never! patched on every bottle,
“How dare you!” the parson

We alwavs lead and just now
we are nore ahead than ever,
Dames and prices dont begin
to tell our rubber story.

Phone No. 3

shrieked, and with a suddea wriggle
writhed out of his coat, leaving it in |
Marjorie’s hands. He darted to the |
door and flung It open, with Mallory |
hot after him. '

The train was kicking up a cloud |

the ground was being pald out. Then
he climbed the brass rail and, with
& hasty prayer, dropped overboard.

Mallory lunged at him, and selzed

of dust and getting its stride. Tlu[
‘The Central Drug

kidnapped clergyman paused a mo-
Store :: Durham

ment, aghast at the speed with which

him by his reversed collar. But the e

collar alone remained in his clutch.
The parson was almost lost In the
dust he created as he struck, bounded
And rolled till he came to a stop, with
his stars and his pravere to thank for
Injuries to nothing worse than his
dignity and other small clothes.
Mallory returned to the observation
room and flung the collar and bib to
the floor In a fury of despair, howling:
“He got away! He got away!"”

. SAVE THE ROBINS,
Teachers and parents can accom-
plish a real service to the country
by instructing the children to
J:i]l:’l']‘[' the rohins, The rohbin and
its nestlings are perfect gor-
mandizers when it comes to mak-
ing a feed on bugs. caterpillars
the enemv of mankind, T h
fit'tij{t-ling‘h eat ome and two-lifths
times their own weight of worm
and insects each day NOo wonde

continued next week.

A men speak of these little birds
. worth their weight in gold, ~
CH]LDREN S HAIR l'”"'i = e wWelcome 11
opring and Summer than
red-hreast, vobbing BT

The conductor answered with the - . i |u|':-.|l~'.|I:|_j_'.‘_ the eges and killis
= (] . i - " r 18 & i ] L i TR |

gruffness of a despot: “Not a minute Disease by using Parisian  young e Sl rw

- Causer 18 A ! SUIICT 1O

ve my ders 1 1ake up lost

I |. I L "'!I_ e 3 1i . | i | 1 Sﬂge I_I: EeOnomi W i'-||.'._" ¥ id

Ail aboard eartless destruction of our =

Wwhile the minister wq If you want vour children L0 ster friends of

:il:i.'.f loose nds of the mat Frow up with strong sturds and Exehangs

knot, Mallo and Marij Vigorous t'-"'i"' teach them to use

struggling ; IZ2h the crowd A |-'.FHI£_"|.F."- . H'-"L‘:". the rld RIPE. s T . e,

> 3 . [0 W e ar tonie
at nim. .J they we . . g

ol we 4 PARISIAN SAre Fuaraniegd

‘. : > "I_ by Maclarlane & . 1O cure dan- GITY GIRBULATIUN
bride and iom, lor & druff and stop falling hair 1N
SIrONOUNnce Nl man i ! IWO Weeks. ¥ T IOWSs new hall

nounced ue backed quekly in cases where the hair is A B EN T
door, was the signal for “thinning out,”
ding riot it 18 positively the most delight- —

Once more [ra and Ann ful, invigorating hair dressing on Of Leading Montreal Daily
ered with Lhis time it the market, !1 15 not BLhe Ky e Endorses GIN PILLS
bewn Ira da ted o into the « fl.ff'|la'l'-1_"> :_Hli! will make the r Virses | VE long vears -I:IE
haling his brand-new ‘ ' hair solt, lustrous and luxuriant Herine fons

a i1 i nan 1y wife ; . : . fiering 1iro

rrist, and the .4 vl in g ' (rel m 50 cent bottle and watch } |L-' ey 1 -}‘1"I ¢ :
1'|~| r]-."'\- ¥ sl L11 Lik F.L,i]‘ ¥ L SR | }1‘1.“'.. ]‘;l]"}ll.l'] itﬁ :|{'f“.”|+ .-I'iill.\I }_.:I JI-- w 0141 4 &L LPER | ~
sued them acrosa tlle ve . ' , 5 two boxes of GIN
- - - . - | Hooth ( ()3 T.j_lﬂi'[l‘rl- Canadjan il LS -and it's
through the next car, and on. and | makers, Fort Erie. Ont. Pt : ‘

RO That has
been the experience
ol Mr. Eugene
Quesnel, Chief City
Circulation Agent
of La Patrie, of
Montreal, He
describes it
feelingly :

Montreal,

May 3rd, 1912
“I have been suffering from Kidne
. Trouble for over five long years, {
- had also Rhewmatismn in all my bones
t and muscles, could not sleep nights and
| Oon some occasions could Eudif walk.
| I had been treated by some of our best
Physicians but without relief and I Jost
over ﬁfftun lp-u:;udi. One day I met
one ol our leading hotelkeepers, who
had been cured by your famous GIN
PILLS, and he advised me to try them.
S0 I bought two boxes at my d st's
and before 1 had used ﬂﬂt{OII elta
big change. Before I finished the
second one | was completely cured.
__ 1 can assure you I can hardly believe
it for Itf I hlu&i only known what I know
now 1 would not have spent over One
Hnndred Dollars for nnllri:g when two

boxes of GIN PILLS cured me."
EUGEN UESNEL.
GIN PILLS are gain 11ng world-wide
reputation, by the way they conquer the
most tases of Rheumatism
and all kinds of Kidney Trouble,
50c. a box, 6 for $2.350, free
if you write National and
Co. of Canada, Limited. Toronto, 149
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